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POLYGAMY IN POLITICS. 


OUR ESTEEMED contemporary, the Idaho Scimitar, congratulates its 

readers on the victory of the “‘ American ”’ party at the recent elections 
in Salt Lake City, and at the same time finds some very vigorous things 
to say about the Mormon church. It would appear, according to very many 

















reports which have reached the east, that both the Democratic and the 
Republican parties nominated church candidates to office. The Mormon 
hierarchy was thus in position to reap the fruits of victory in the event of 
either party’s success. This sounds very much like a polygamous rela- 
tionship! JUDGE does not underestimate the importance of party regularity 
in national affairs. Party government has proved to be the wieldiest way of 
handling our vast republican machinery. But a church which turns itself 
into a political machine is foreign to American ideals, and Utai has cause 
to rejoice over the fusion of good Americans in the chief city of the state, 
regardless of their loyal party affiliations. Doubtless many adherents of 
the Mormon church make as good individual citizens and neighbors as one 
would ask. It is none the less a national menace that the religious body 
to which they belong should attempt to retain political control over certain 
territory. In the greater part of the country, where political health prevails, 
a man does not feel bound to vote under the Eagle because he is a Catholic 
or a Methodist, or under the star because he is a Seventh-day Baptist or a 
member of the “‘ Holy-Ghost-and-Us”’ Society. And it is hard to realize 
that such political independence is not universal in our land. When we 
hear that a great majority of the Salt Lake citizens are forgetting for a time 
that they are individually Democrats or Republicans, and remembering only 
that they are Americans, we think of it only as a prompt achievement of 
the inevitable. 


(ROYAL) FLUSH TIMES. 


OCH DER KAISER! There is a man with a mind as active as that 
belonging to our own distinguished President. It is unfortunate that 

after the Emperor’s demise—and long may he wave!—his mental equip- 
ment cannot be bound in royal-purple vellum and preserved as an encyclo- 
pedia. At present writing William is visiting his royal English relative, 
and the fact that the opening days of his sojourn are spent in consultation 

















with an eminent throat-specialist augurs well for future public enlighten- 
ment on every important topic, from navigation to religion. In point of 
general information, this particular king makes every other face-card look 
like a two-spot. But England certainly knows how to play the game well. 


She now holds three kings and three queens, which is something more 
than a full house. And Goodness knows what she may have up her 
sleeve! The combination is one that can certainly control the peace of 
Europe, for three of a kind beat two pair, and there are not four kings left 
in the whole pack who could be gotten together in one company. 
. > . 
‘THEY have just been having an election on the planet Mercury. Recent 
observations of the planet at its moment of transit across the sun’s disc 
report a surrounding ring of what is probably hot air, of no great depth. 
The latter fact indicates that this was an off-year with the Mercurians. 
> > 7 
T IS an ill wind, etc. Our present financial straits are causing throngs 
of the more ignorant immigrants to return to Europe, where they will 
disseminate the news among their fellows.that gold pieces are not to be 
picked up in our streets, but rather lemons. 
* + * 
THE Duchess of Marlborough visited Ellis Island the other day and ate 
pie. This is certainly equivalent to a full new set of citizenship papers. 


DIGGING UP THINGS. 


[EARNING is not easily acquired, and it is an axiom that anyone who 

wishes to secure it must get out and dig for it. Certain learned doc- 
tors, by name Grenfell and Hunt, have taken this literally and have been 
digging up forgotten lore amid the buried civilization of northern Africa. 
Among their finds is reported a hitherto unknown ode written in Greek 
and devoted to the lauding of the simple life, and decrying the pursuit of 

















wealth and the possession of power. Apparently none of this old world’s 
troubles are new troubles, but come upon it like recurrent and chronic fits 
of rheumatism. We understand that another ancient remnant of papyrus, 
dated somewhere in the neighborhood of 500 B. C., contains the foliowing 
fragment of decipherable inscription : 

ROR BeWH~ QWEK RN AES 


This is of great interest to antiquarians who have claimed that neither 
human records nor the memory of man can carry back to the beginning of 
this thing. Yes, indeed; it is plain that ancient Egypt had her troubles, 


too. 
> 7 o 


SPEAKING of Emperor William, it seems that he has conferred the 

crown order of the third class on Captain Polack for steering a North 
German Lloyd line steamer to Bremen without her rudder. It is evident 
that Captain Polack is a good steersman and an efficient officer, but was 
he decorated because he wanted to get home, or because he lost his rudder, 
or because he trifled with the safety of his passengers by refusing assist- 
ance? None of these things seems to afford a suitable excuse for unusual 
distinction. If the doughty mariner’s capability was the cause, we respect- 
fully inquire whether there isn’t at least a second-class decoration coming 
to the man who exhibited his skill at the game of Diabolo on the after-deck 
of a North River ferry-boat. Certainly he endangered no lives but his own. 


MONEY is at least better in stocks than in stockings. 








HKe—‘‘ H’m-m! 


IN SHORT ORDER, 


LD Father Knickerbocker came 
To visit this, his former town ; 

And in the midst of wight and dame 
He stared about with puzzled frown. 






*¢ I do not recognize the street,” 
He mused. 

Four passers-by trod on his feet. 
Cried Father Knickerbocker, ‘‘ Ach!” 


‘«*T was here the geese did flock ”’—— 


*¢ And yonder used to be a farm.” 
He mused. ‘For that much can I vouch.” 
A large policeman grabbed his arm. 
Cried Father Knickerbocker, ‘* Ouch!” 


s¢ The Half Moon tavern, I suppose, 
Is gone, and gone its special brew.” 
A transfer wagon grazed his nose. 
Cried Father Knickerbocker, ‘* Whew!” 


‘¢ I miss the wharf and smell of brine ; 
I miss the fish-wives and the kelp ”—— 

. A street-car struck him in the spine. 
Cried Father Knickerbocker, ‘‘ Help!” 


‘* Oh, rescue me,” he prayed, ‘‘ my hat, 
And I will cease my flow of lore.” 
An auto slowly mashed him fiat, 
And Father Knicker spake no more. 
EDWIN L. SABIN. 
COULDN’T SEE HER. 
sé |s YOUR sister in ?” inquired the gentleman caller. 

“Yes,” replied the youth of the house ; “ but you can’t see her.” 
“Oh! Is she sick ?” 
“Nope; she ain’t sick. _She’s gone an’ locked herself in, so’s no- 

body kin see her.” 
“ How ridiculous! Is she indisposed ?” 
“Nope; she’s in de bath.” 








HOW FORTUNATE FOR EVERYONE! 


SHe—‘‘ Any injuries, my love ?”’ ; 
Well, we may need a new lamp.” 


‘ 
~ 
aN 


ii 


wr)! WHkt | 
LLeisti eddy — 
. 


‘e 


wi 





STILL HAD A CHANCE, 

VIRGINIANS are telling with much amusement of a Jamestown ex- 

position in which the governor of one of the southern states was 
an important actor. The governor, so the story runs, was crossing 
from his state building to the executive offices of the exposition. He 
was about to pass through a gateway when he saw an old negro car- 
rying a large 
box. 

‘You go 
through first, 
uncle,” said 
the governor, 
‘* You have the 
largest load.” 

“Yes, sah; 
Ah has now,” 
replied the aged 
darkey. ‘* But 
hit’s early in de 
day yit.” 
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married.”’ 
Powell— 
“He always 
said that he was 
wedded to his 
art.” 
Howell— 
‘¢ Well, he mar- 
ried a peach,” 
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LOW LIFE HIGH UP. 


Weary WarBLER—‘‘| just asked the lady up in 
the house for a hand-out, and she gave me a worm 
that wasn't fit to eat.’’ 























< 
Ss - 
JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
PAULINE FREDERICK, LEADING LADY IN 
‘‘WHEN KNIGHTS WERE BOLD."’ 
Some knights, I'm told, are only bold 
Whenever nights are fair; 
But | would go to see your show, 
Though whiriwinds filled the air. 





THE RICH CHILD’S NURSERY-RHYME., 


IDE a 'mobile to Banbury cross ; 
Upset an old lady who drives a farm-hoss. 
Automo Billy laughs loud at her woes ; 
To him itis music wherever he goes. 
With his 
Tootity, skootity, 
Dashity, crashity, 
Jumpity, bumpity, thumpity, humpity, 
Gogglety, wogglety, jogglety, bogglety, 
He shall have music wherever he goes! 
FREDERICK MOXON. 


JUDGE’S COMMISSION REPORTS ON 
THE BROOKLYN BRIDGE CRUSH. 


FRIEND JUDGE—Your honorable commis- 

sioners appointed by you to investigate 
the Brooklyn Bridge crush beg to report that 
they find as follows: 

First. We found the bridge all right, the 
cars all right, the policemen all right, and the 
crush all wrong. 

Second. It ought to be apparent to a half- 
naked eye that the whole trouble is—not with 











WON'T LET GO. 
Conpuctor—‘‘ Tickets, please!”’ 


the bridge, nor the cars, nor the approaches, Mr. New.ywep—“‘ Reach into my side coat-pocket. 


but with the people. It is plainly evident You'll find them there."’ 
that there are too many of them, and that the 


very ones who are complaining of the crush are the identical persons who cause the whole trouble. 
Third. Your commission finds that these people, nearly all, come from Brooklyn in the morning 





NOT A FAMILY 

NECESSITY. 

Oe AMMA is all 
alone to-day, 
Bessie, dear, and if 
anyone rings you will 
answer the bell.” 

Presently the bell 
sounded. As Bessie 
responded to the ring 
her mother inquired, 
«“ Who is it, dear ?” 

«* Thomone thell- 
ing thilver-polish,” an- 
nounced the child. 

“Say no, thank 
you, and close the 
" door,” continued the 
mother sweetly. 

The child obey- 
ed, and a moment 
later the bell again 
was heard. 

“Who is it this 
time ?” inquired the 
mother in a tone of 
annoyance. 

“Oh, mudder, 
mudder! here’s a man 
with a wooden leg.” 

“Mercy! anoth- 
er peddler?” voiced 
the susceptive wo- 
man. “Teil him we 
don't want any.” 


NOT YET. 

Mrs. de Style— 
“I suppose your 
daughter is to have 
her coming-out ball 
very soon, isn't she ?” 

Mrs. Rose Quyck 
—* Oh, dear,no! My 
daughter has another 
year at school before 
becoming a dilitante, 

















and will not make 
her débris until next 
season.” 


ANOTHER ON THE WIRE. 


** Kitty, | love you. }s there any chance for me?” 
‘*I'm sorry, Jack; but the line's busy.” 


and return in the eve- 
ning, and that the 
residents of this bor- 
ough are in no wise 
responsible for the 
unseemly bi-diurnal 
ruction; that these 
Brooklynese carry 
away weekly large 
sums of money which 
they spend at home, 
to the betterment ot 
their own and to the 
financial detriment of 
our borough. 


THE REMEDY. 

Your honorable 
commission would 
suggest either one, or 
all three, of the fol- 
lowing reasonable 
and effective reme- 
dies : 

First. Remove 
the bridge. 

Second. Remove 
the crushers. 

Third. Remove 
Brooklyn. 
CoL. SILAS SLASHER, 

Chairman. 


SOLICITOUS, 
Nurse — ** That 
boy is here again. He 
says his master is anx- 
ious to know how you 


are to-day.” 
Dangerously sick 


man—* God bless his 
master, whoever he 
may be! He is very 
solicitous about my 
health. Nurse, ask 
that boy who his kind- 
hearted master is.” 
Nurse (return- 
ing)—** He says his 
master is Mr. Plume, 
the undertaker, just 
round the corner.” 
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A USEFUL END. 


He—“‘‘ Grand opera certainly serves a great purpose, does it not ?’’ 
SxHe—‘‘ Yes. One always appreciates rag-time so much more after hearing it.” 


LOVE AND A CORONET. 


News note.—The Duc de Blanc is the guest of an Ameri- 
can millionaire and his daughter. ow long he will remain 
here depends. There seems to be some hitch in the transfer 


of title. 

OVE, Love, dear Love, 
That cries to him to take 
The new love to his heart 
And all the old forsake ; 
Love, Love, dear Love, 
Demanding that he let 
This yearning, hopeful heart 
“ Put on his coronet. 
Love, Love, dear Love, 
That brings two souls ‘to bless 
Each other through a life 
Of sweet unselfishness ; 
Love, Love, dear Love, 
That makes two hearts to beat 
The measures of two minds 
In unison complete ; 
Love, Love, dear Love, 
Which heeds not any price 
That it may have to pay 
For noble sacrifice. 
Gee whiz! 
What a wonder Love is, 
Ain’t it? 
Painters can’t paint it, 
And the poets who think 
They can write up its beauty 
Find their pens on the blink. 
It’s the greatest thing in the world, 
Gadzukes! 
No less to the clodhoppers 
Than it is to the dukes. 
Wow! 
Wreathe lilies round its brow, 
And at its feet 
Let the roses meet. 
Truth of truths and flower of flowers, 
Love’s the power of all the powers. 
Oh, say, nothing in the wide world could, 
By any chance, be just as good. 
Gold is dross to dukes, and they 
Dodge it when it comes their way. 
Similarly coronets 
Are what womankind forgets. 
Gold is dross, position nought ; 
Love is only to be sought— 
For if Love is not, ah, then, 
Men are brutes instead of men. 
Love, dear Love, 
On history’s page 
No age compares with marri-age. 
My scat! 
What's that? 





W. J. LAMPTON. 


A WAR-HOOP—The wedding-ring. 


HIS SCHEME. 
HEY occupied the same seat on the train that ran between Mudcrest and New York, One 
was a stout, rosy-faced individual with a wobbly triple chin, that resembled the rollers of 
a cylinder press. The other was a stolid, sombre-looking man, engaged in reading the Mud- 
crest Mirror. 
Everything, except the train, went along quietly, until the gloomy man reached an item 
about one of the townsmen. It displeased him. 
“Ridiculous !” he grumbled, loud enough for his neighbor to hear him. 
“ What's ridiculous ?” inquired the fleshy fellow pleasantly. 
“Why,” rejoined the other, “ here’s Ralph D. Gunbusta—know him well; sensible fellow; 
always considered him shrewd—goes and marries his cook’s daughter.” 
‘“« He is indeed sensible,” came from the stout individual; ‘he is indeed a foxy fellow.” 
“What ! a man of his social standing in the community marrying the daughter of a cook? 
Horrible!” . 
“Don’t you see the scheme?” chuckled the other, poking the sombre fellow in the ribs. 
«« Now he’s sure that his cook will stay. I've had considerable experience with mothers-in-law, 
you know.” 
And just then the train came to a sudden stop and the fat man wobbled off. 
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F. P. PITZER. 





PERVERSE., 

Wife— Do come 
over to Mrs. Barker’s 
with me, John. She'll 
make you feel just as 
if you were at home.” 

Her husband— 
« Then what's the use 
of going ?” 
































HIS ANSWER. 

Judge—* Do you 
acknowledge the 
charge brought be- 
fore the court, of 
throwing your wife 
to the ground and 
knocking her head 
repeatedly against the 
floor ?” 

Prisoner (eva- 
sively)—‘I was only 
trying to make a hit SHE KNEW IT. 
with her, your hon- 


‘Well, my dear, | had my life insured to-day.” 
or.” “ That's just like you—always thinking of yourself 


!’"’ 





A TIGHT MONEY MARKET. 


T WAS on a late boat crossing the Hoboken ferry. There were 
only three or four passengers in the men’s cabin. 
small man, whose nose was red, and who was clad mostly in 
long linen duster and faded automobile cap. Notwithstand- 
ing the number of vacant seats the cabin had to spare, the small 
man, after a deliberate inspection of the interior, went to the 
far corner and sat down in a seat next to a fat man with a 


big valise. 


** John Snodgrass of Secaucus, how are you to-night ?” exclaimed 


the small man. 


The fat man stared a moment at the speaker and then said, 
‘‘Iam not John Snodgrass of Secaucus, but I am quite well to- 


night.” 


‘*Not John Snodgrass of Secaucus?” ejaculated the introducer 
of the subject, apparently greatly surprised. ‘‘ Why, are you sure ?” 
** Well, I guess I ought to know who I am !” exclaimed the pro- 


prietor of the valise, glaring at his inquisitor. 





A PUBLICITY BUREAU. 


“Say, Eb, why don't ye advertise yer gineral store th’ way them city store-keepers does ?” In a little tabloid house. 
“1 don't hev to, Josh. My wife's a member of th’ sewin’ circle an’ th’ Dorcus Sassiety.” ELLIS 0. JONES. 


«Certainly, sir—certainly! To be sure!” replied the small man, fanning 
himself with his automobile cap. ‘‘ But, mercy! how could I have been so 
mistaken? Why, if I had gone on with what I had on my mind to say I would 
have been mortified beyond measure. I was so sure you were John Snodgrass 


of Secaucus.” e 


‘* Mistakes like that frequently happen,"’ said the fat man, softening, and 
looking as if he felt sorry for the embarrassment the small man’s error had sub- 


jected that impulsive individual to. 


** Yes, I know,” said the small man meekly. ‘It is not the mistake that 
I deplore so much. The thought of the mortification I would have suffered if 
I had gone on and done what I had on my mind and then found that you were 
not John Snodgrass of Secaucus is what annoys me. Mercy!” : 
The fat man bowed and said he was glad the small man had discovered his 
error in time to save him that mortification. But the small man seemed unable 


to get over it. 


** Yes, indeed,” he continued. ‘I don’t know how it came that I paused 
on this occasion, for I always go right up to John Snodgrass of Secaucus and 
without ,ceremony say, ‘Loan me a dollar until to-morrow.’ 
done that to-night, and after you had loaned me the dollar I had discovered you 
were not John Snodgrass of Secaucus, just see how deadly my mortification 
would have been! Mercy! it makes me cold to think of it!” 
man quit fanning himself and drew the linen duster closer about him. 

The man with the valise assured him with a smile, but positively, that there 
would have been no occasion whatever for him to have had cause for mortifica- 


tion on that score. 


‘ Thanks, thanks!” exclaimed the small man, raising his cap and letting 
the linen duster flow free. ‘* You are very kind. But I don’t know that I ought 
to accept it, even until to-morrow. If you were only John Snodgrass of Secau- 
cus, now! You are exceedingly like him in both looks and manner—exceed- 


ingly like him !” 


The fat man bowed, but his smile was missing. The boat was nearing 


the slip. 


One was a 
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MORE OF A MAN THAN SHE REALIZED. 


Mrs. BarKerR—‘‘ Mrs. Brown's son has just had his appendix removed.”’ 
Mrs. Baker (enviously)—‘‘ 1 didn't think he had it in him.” 


at you as John Snodgrass of Secaucus is groundless,” 
said the small man blandly, «‘I will put the thought 
aside and accept the loan; but only until to-morrow, 
remember—only until to-morrow !” 

The fat man grabbed his valise and hurried for- 
ward to the deck, looking back once or twice to see if 
the small man was in pursuit. He was not. He sat 
still and watched the fat man as he disappeared across 
the gang-plank. Then he rose, fanning himself vigor- 
ously with his cap. ‘ 

‘It is singular nowadays how tight the money 
market is!" said he. ED MOTT. 


TABLOID MOTHER GOOSE., 


HERE was a tabloid man, 
And he walked a tabloid mile. 
He found a tabloid sixpence 
Upon a tabloid style. 
He bought a tabloid cat, 
Which caught a tabloid mouse, 
And they all lived together 




















Now, if I had 





And the small 














AN OVERSIGHT. 
“I thought you said you could lick Dinny with one hand 
in your pocket ?”’ 


If, as you say, my fear of being mortified beyond measure if I had gone ‘Oh, but I forgot to put my hand in my pocket.” 
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AN UNFORTUNATE COMBINATION. 


‘« Instead of my initials, ‘M. W.,’ | want a monogram.”’ 


POST-THANKSGIVING FABLES. 
ONCE upon a time a Farmer was passing the Barnyard when he 
heard the Turkeys weeping and wailing, while the other Fowls 
were Expressing the Deepest sympathy for Them. He listened for a 
Few moments, and then Demanded to know what it was All about. 

“Oh, sir,” replied one of the Birds, “why is it that Mankind is 
Down on us so?” 

“I dunno as we air,” said the Farmer. “ Thar ain’t nuthin’ Man- 
kind loves more’n a Turkey.” 

«I understand that,"’ went on the Bird with a Sickly smile ; “ but 
we'd just as soon You didn’t think 
Quite so much of us. Every 
Thanksgiving we are Slaughtered 
right and left. Why don't you 
Get after the Chickens, or Geese, 
or Pigeons? They don’t have to 
Worry when Thanksgiving 
comes around.” 

“Waz-al, I'll tell ye. The 
Chickens and Geese and Pigeons 
have to Worry all the Year round, 
becuz they ‘Never know when 
They are Going to git it in the 
Neck ; but you Fellers need only 
Feel uneasy round Thanksgivin’ 
time. See the p’int ?” ‘ 

Thereupon the Turkeys dried 
their Tears and Began to express 
their Deepest sympathy for the 
other Fowls. 

Moral—Our lot is never so 
hard but that it might be worse. 





Once upon a time the Land- 
lady of a Boarding-house pur- 
chased a Fine and Juicy piece of 
Roast beef for Thanksgiving, and 
she Figured the boarders would 
be Highly delighted with it. When 
they Learned, however, what they 
were to Have for their Thanks- 
giving dinner, they Went to Her 
in a Body and Gave her to under- 
stand that they had Not been diet- 
ing for seyeral Days only to Make 
up for Lost time on Roast beef. 

“What do you want, then?” 
she asked. 

“ Turkey! turkey! turkey!” 
they shouted. “ Good old Turkey ! 
Give us Turkey, and Plenty of it !” 

So the Landlady, with a Smile 
that Meant much, went out and 
invested a Good sum in Turkeys 
for Thanksgiving, and the Board- 
ers fairly stormed the dining-room 





A REPROOF. 


**Tom, it’s dreadful for you to lose so much money gambling. 
**Do you want me to renounce the card-table ?”’ 
**No, dear; I want you to play a better game.”’ 


‘* I said a monogram, not the picture of a hat-rack!”’ 


doors an Hour before Dinner-time in their Eagerness to be on Hand 
when the Carving began. The next day they had Turkey-hash from 
what was left over, the Day following it was Turkey-croquettes, the 
day after that Turkey-stew, and for Some time it was Turkey in some 
form or other, until the Boarders got Down on their Knees and Pleaded 
with the Landlady to change the Bill-of-fare. 

Moral—You can always get too much of a good thing, even in a 
boarding-house. 





Once upon a time there was a Certain man who Declared he had 
Nothing to be Thankful for, He 
was Wailing and Lamenting when 
an Optimist came along and Said, 

“Now, this has Gone far 
Enough, old chap. We all have 
our Troubles, but yet there is Al- 
ways something to be Thankful 
for if we will only look for it.” 

“Cut it out—cut it out !” an- 
grily exclaimed the other. “If 
you had this Boil on your neck 
could you Find something to be 
Thankful for ?” 

“Certainly. I'd be thankful 
it wasn't a tumor or carbuncle.” 

“ But if you had lost on stocks 
what I have recently could you find 
Something to be Thankful for ?” 

“Certainly. I'd be Thankful 
I had a Dollar left.” 

“But, say, if you had ar- 
ranged a big Thanksgiving din- 
ner, like we have, and the Hired 
girl suddenly left, like Ours has, 
would You still Think you had 
something to be Thankful for ?” 

“Of course. I'd be thankful 
that "—— 

But at this juncture the other 
man landed hard on the nose of 
the optimist. 

Moral—It’s dead easy to be 
optimistic—when the other fellow 


is in trouble. A. B, LEWIS. 


THE FINAL TEST. 
Binks—* Is Jenkins the kind 
of a man who will stand up for his 
friends ?”’ 
Banks—* Yes, indeed—any- 
where except in a street-car.” 





Stella—* Marry for love and 
you divorce for money.” 

Bella—* And marry for mon- 
ey and you divorce for love.” 
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Burglar ‘‘ Mike” has dis 
safe-cracking since the bank | 
applying himself to the hoat 
cellars and rummage-+ooms. 


Unfortunately she didn’t, and gave the trousers toa 
worthy tramp. 
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" @uT HE a THE GUN 
WAS LOADED WHEN HE SOT 
IT AWAY A YEAR AGO." 
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THE AFTERMATH; OR, WHAT HAPPENED TO | 





iasfe 


‘ Mike” has discarded the art of 


sin ic, and is now 
pen wealth of the 














VS The Rube whe sabia 6 


/bank of his carpet-bag an¢ 
Say uses the bag for a pil- » 
— low. and then walks —_— 
the streets all night, ‘Q 
for fear the hotel landlord 

may rob him. 


But Dinah had to use the range that same week, and 
up went another bank-account. 

















“The tomato-can for me, 1'll 
fool both banks and-burglars.’ 
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Tue coat—‘‘ And tomato-cans for 


me—they are so toothsome!"’ 











TO MONEY DRAWN OUT OF THE UNSAFE BANKS. 
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1. Nervy Nat—* Feetball! How it reminds me of my college days, when 


I was the crack half-back on the eleven! Would like to be in there on the 
side-lines to do a little rooting for the Ti’’—— 





2. Bang! 








Nervy Nat—‘‘ I'd like to know who in blazes did that! I’m becoming 
rather nauseated with these circus-stunts; but it looks as if | would be in the 
game in about 2% seconds.”’ 
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3. Carrain—‘' 16, 42, 86, 11 "'—— 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ 23! 
Erin go bragh! 


Off-side play! Ten yards for interference! 
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4. Nervy Nat—‘*‘ Well, look who's here! The pigskin, by heck! and those 
rough-housers don't know that I've got it. 


the day.” 
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5. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Me for a touchdown! I’m headed straight for the goal, 
with nothing to oppose me but my lid. | hope the fair ones in the grand-stand 
insist upon raiding me for this."’ 


NOTE.—The First Series of Ne 
for postage when ordered by 


Nat, here’s your chance to save 
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6. Nervy Nat—‘‘A goal, and it's all over but the shouting! 
saved the day for the Tigers. You certainly should have a brand of imper- 
fectos named after you for this.’’ 





NO. 26.—NERVY NAT SEES THE FOOTBALL GAME 
COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 


rvy Nat’s Adventures is now ready, handsomely bound, tn book-form. 
. Address JUDGE CO 















75 cents; 10 cents additional 
ANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, 















WON THE BET. 


Smith and Jones were passing down 
Oxford Street, London, and before them 


strutted one of the members of a musical ' 


society, who sang as he walked along 
snatches from ballads and operas, to his 
own intense satisfaction. 

“IT bet you a level shilling,” said S. to 
J., “that I give that chap in front of us, 
who is singing, a terrific kick, which he 
will not resent, and instead of being an- 
noyed will thank me.” 

‘« Perhaps you know him—he is a friend 
of yours,” J. replied. 

«T have never spoken to him, and he 
doesn't know me,” said S. 

«“ Right you are, then; 
said J. 

S. advanced to the warbler and, watch- 
ing his opportunity, dealt the tenor a ter- 
rific kick. The singer turned round, 
maddened with passion at the unprovoked 
and unexpected attack. S., in no way dis- 
concerted, raised his hat politely and, 
with the most profound bow and with the 
appearance of sincere regret, said, 

«Excuse me! I thought from your 
voice I recognized my old friend Caruso.”’ 

The compliment was too telling, and 
the singer, overcome with pride at the 
suggested comparison, replied, 

« My dear sir, you are too kind.” 

Smith won the bet, but the joke should 
not be tried upon the same tenor again.— 
Tit-Bits. 


I'll take you,” 


The first thing in the morning, if you need a 
bracer, should be a tablespoonful of Abbott’s 
Bitters in an ounce of sherry or a glass of soda. 
Try it. 

WOULD CHOOSE HIS COMPANY. 

In the West, some twenty years ago, 
there lived a good man who gave up a 
part of his time to teaching the Indians 
the Christian faith. On one of his trips 
he stopped at the ranch of a well-to-do 
and very religious Swede, and requested 
a night’s lodging. 

The Swede thought a great deal of the 
missionary and disliked to offend him ; 
but he also disliked extvemely having a 
pack of dirty, greasy Indians hanging 
about his place, so, after much hemming 
and hawing, he stated his objections. 

‘* But these Indians are Christians, my 
good brother, and if you can’t abide with 
them for a single night here on earth, 
how do you expect to dwell in heaven 
with them through all eternity ?” inquired 
the indignant missionary. 

The Swede was perplexed, but, after 
thoughtfully scratching his head a mo- 
ment, he said, “* The Bible says that in 
my Father’s house are many mansions, 
an’ I t’'ank I haf a separate house.”—Zif- 
pincott’s. 


Police justice—“ Instead of spending 
your time and money in the saloons, why 
don’t you try to make your home pleasant 
and attractive ?” 

Dejected old bum—*1 do, your honor. 
I stay away from it all I can."— Chicago 
Tribune. 








“The Value of Systematic Shampooing.” 
Booklet with practical information 


and Peg, gel eke for i, proper care 
free. 
The Packer Mfg. a4 makers of 


Packer's Tar ‘ P.O. Bo 
985, New So : 


CHICKENS OF LEISURE. 


| Mrs. Goldvein, having unexpectedly 
come into a fortune through a lucky 
stroke, set up a country home near Tor- 
quay, where she lived in style. 

One day, while she was showing some 
of her old-time friends about the place, 
they came to the poultry-yard. 

«What beautiful chickens !” 
exclaimed. 

“ All prize fowl,” haughtily explained 
the hostess. 

“Do they lay every day ?” 


the visitor 


was the next 


question. 

‘«Oh, they could, of course,” was the 
reply, “but in our position it is not 
necessary for them to do so,.”—Fick- 
me-up. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle, 


HE GREATER DANGER. 


They were. about to entertain a few 
friends, and her husband suddenly busied 
himself with the umbrellas, carrying them 
up stairs. When he had taken up the last 
one she said to him, somewhat amazed, 

“Why, dear, why do you hide the 
umbrellas like that? Are you afraid our 
friends will steal them ?” 

“No,” said he; “I am afraid they will 
recognize them.” —New York Press. 


WHAT WAS IT. 
THE WOMAN FEARED? 








What a comfort to find it is not “the 
awful thing” feared, but only chronic in- 
digestion, which proper food can relieve. 

A woman in Ohio says: 

“I was troubled for years with indiges- 
tion and chronic constipation. At times 
I would have such a gnawing in my 
stomach that I actually feared I had a—I 
dislike to write or even think of what I 
feared. 

“Seeing an account of Grape-Nuts, I 
decided to try it. After a short time I was 
satisfied the trouble was not the awful 
thing I feared, but was still bad enough. 
However, I was relieved of a bad case of 
dyspepsia by changing from improper 
food to Grape-Nuts. 

«Since that time my bowels have been 
as regular as a clock. I had also noticed, 
before I began to eat Grape-Nuts, that I 
was becoming forgetful of where I put 
little things about the house, which was 
very annoying. 

But since the digestive organs have 
become strong from eating Grape-Nuts, 
my memory is good and my mind as clear 
as when I was young, and I am thankful.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. Read the little booklet, «« The Road 
to Wellville,” in packages. ‘ There’s a 
Reason.” 








By Arthur E. Jameson. 
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AN OLD MAN'S DARLING. 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 19%. 
One Dollar. 





Send five cents for our illustrated catalogue 
of beautiful prints. 





Juve Co., 225 Fourth Avenue, New York City. 


UNANSWERABLE, 

Doctor B rarely met his match, but 
on one occasion he fairly owned that he 
had. He was sent for by an innkeeper 
who had a quarrel with his wife, who 
had scarred his face with her nails so that 
the poor man was bleeding and much dis- 
figured. Doctor B thought this an 
opportunity not to be lost for admonish- 
ing the offender, and said, 

‘« Madam, are you not ashamed of your- 
self to treat your husband like this? The 
husband is the head of the family—your 
head, in fact, madam.” 

‘* Well doctor,” fiercely returned the 
virago, “‘and may I not scratch my own 
head ?”—Poughkeepsie News-Press. 








Mother —** Why did you not scream 
when Hans kissed you ?” 

Daughter—* He threatened me.” 

Mother —* How ?” 

Daughter —“ He said if I did he'd 
never kiss me again.” — Meggendorfer 
Blatter. 





The Order 
of the Day 


by those who know what 
good ale should be is for 


EVANS 
ALE 


which in its perfection is a 
revelation to ale drinkers. 


Meilow Flavor 
Lasting Froth 
Sparkling Brilliancy 


are its unique characteristics. 





Clubs, Restaurants and Dealers. 





“Yes,” said the parsimonious farmer 
proudly; «I’ve had these trousers off and 
on, now, for ten years." —Exchange. 












The Twenty-Seventh 


Christmas Judge 
will be on the news- stands 


December 2d. 
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‘Judge Company, 225 Fourth Ave., New York 











ALTIMORE RYE 


A BLEND 


TRAIGHT RYE WH HISKIE: 


BOTTLED BY 
it. LANAHAN & 50" 
BALTIMORE. 














all fi cafes 
EANAHAN & BON, Baitincre, 

















Any man can get caatvied if he isn’t too 
slow to embrace the opportunity. —Ex. 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN ky yA a, 
we have made the cure of Blood 
gone: Blood $y B- 
ou can be treated at home 
anty. Capital $500,000. esol the ent 
yi cases. yo enhaust he old 
pg BH pe 
and pa Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the Hair or Eyebrows 
out, write for proofs of cures. 10oo-page 


“cook REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE,  Chicage, Ill., U. S. A. 
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THE DIFFERENCE, 


Winks—* After all, there isn’t much 
| difference between a football player and 


| a pugilist.” 
Dinks—“ No ?” 
merely a haircut.”— 


| Winks—* No ; 
| St. Paul Dispatch. 
| 








Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup cures hoarseness, coughs, and 
bronchial wouhlnn—o ere true doctor’s prescription. 25c. 











EASY MONEY. 

| Friend—*“ You've never been called in 
| consultation, have you ?” 

Young doctor—“ No; but I'd like to be. 
| It’s nice to charge ten times as much as 
| the other doctor for saying that you don’t 
| know any more about the case than he 
does." — Sacred Heart Review. 





The day after you need Abbott’s Bitters. 
Braces the nerves ; sustains you throughout the 
| day, and makes you feel bright and cheerful. 
At druggists.’ 


THE EDITOR’S FIX. 


“I can’t keep the visitors from coming 
up,” said the office-boy dejectedly. 
“When I say you're out they don’t be- 
lieve me. They say they must see you.’ 

“ Well,” said the editor, “just tell them 
that’s what they all say. I don’t care if 
you check them, but I must have quiet- 
ness. 

That afternoon there called at the office 
a lady with hard features and an acid ex- 
pression. She wanted to see the editor, 
and the boy assured her that it was im- 
possible. 

« But I must see him !” she protested. 
“I'm his wife !” 

“« That’s what they all say,” 
boy.—Answers. 

The musician or artist who buys a Sohmer 
Piano gets an instrument that is a work of art, 
and the result of many years’ hard study and 
labor. 











replied the 





GLOVES FOR KEEPS. 

Mrs. Nuritch—“ | want to get a pair 
of swell white gloves to wear to a ball.” 

Clerk —** Yes’m. How long do you 
want them ?” 

Mrs. Nuritch— See here, young man, 
I ain’t talkin’ about rentin’ em; I want 
to buy ‘em.”— Zhe Home Magazine. 





It you drink champagne because it’s good, 
You're sure to drink the “* Brotherhood.” 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 
Then imported is good enough. 
The wine says the rest. 
Brornernoop CHampaGne is made from grapes 
grown in the oldest vineyard in America, situated at 


Washingtonville, Orange County, N. Y. 





RETRENCHMENT. 


Mrs. Knicker—* |s she retrenching by 
doing without a servant ?” 

Mrs. Bocker—“ Well, she never suc- 
ceeded in getting one, but she has given 
up hunting."—New York Sun. 
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“GOOD ENOUGH TO EAT.” 


The hard and fast law of nature, ‘‘ You can’t 
eat your cake and have it too,” is 
probably. all that saves her. 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 19. 
One Dollar. 









Pictures Dert., Jupc Co., 225 Fourth Ave., New York 
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**The World’s Best Table Water ’’ 

















“WHEN KNIGHTHOOD WAS IN FLOWER.” 











DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME 7 











F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 














THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
vitor BUILDINGS 
tentang, ser ot beac Ra sn, 
examples of houses a pe ny age and in- 


of et oe 
faba aeteen their having been, with exceptions, 
practice daring the last few year, and and built in 


A up-to-date book,’ 
from feo $o.oo alo 


ee tion of very peahe stein pee ae build- 
improveansconaied, har ging mkt myer study of those them, 
results as to cost and a guide that is to follow. These designs.and plans have, there- 

ical utility, and alone as exam 


builders, and 
and will of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 x 14 inches. Price, bound in henvy paper paper cover, sent by 
~ 4 eae eee tee, '“Sent by mal, ponpaid, to any’ add 
JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 









































GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
“SPB The Name is 
stamped on every ° 
loop — 


The 














CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25e. 
. Mailcd on receipt of price. 


Boston, Mass., U.5.A. 











Lee ALWAYS EASYS 


P S 

Pears’ Soap makes 
white hands, gives clear 
skin and imparts fresh- 
ness to the complexion. 


A cake of Pears’ is a 
cake of comfort. 


Comfort by the cake or in boxes, 








A woman would be willing to save 
all the money she spent for clothes that 
are out of fashion if she could get it 
back.—_New York Press. 





ponte purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST. 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world. 
renowned 


SOHMER 


and the “ SOHMER - CECILIAN ” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 
SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34.and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 





Collars ana Ae 
GS BARKER BRAND 6 


fi MADE OF LINEN ph. 


! 
szes 19¢ Fore 


ROMEIKE’S Pr send you all a ten 


clippings which may a r about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “ up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
soonotices. Henry Romeixe, 110-112 W. 26th St., N.Y. 











QUITE NATURAL. 


«“T sometimes 
‘that it would be interesting to trace the | 
origin of some of the common phrases of | 
the day. For instance, I wonder who! 
originated the expression, ‘ It never rains 
but it pours.’” 

“Very likely,” suggested Kidder, ‘it 
was Noah.” —Philadelphia Press. 


ROMANCE OF A POOR YOUNG MAN. 


“Ferdinand speaks of love in a cottage, | 
but that’s foolish talk.” 





standing.” 


Newport all the year.’round.’ 
Fournal, 


A STRAIGHT DEAL. 


ground operations are all right, but there 
is one thing dead against them.” 

Reform critic—* What is that ?” 

City official—“‘In the very nature of 
things, they can’t be on the level.” —Ba/ti- 
more American, 





MAKING IT PLAIN, 


Little ’Rastus—* But Ah kain’t ondah- 
stan’ ’bout de yarth an’ de sun.” 

Uncle Mose—* Lemme 'splain hit ter 
you all. Now, s'posen dis lantern am 
de sun, an’ mah haid am de yarth. Ah 
swings de lantern roun’ an’ roun’ an’ it 
done shed light on de inhabitants ob mah 
haid. Now does yo’ ondahstan’ ?”—CAz- 
|\cago News. 





THE IDEA, 


Girl with the Gibson-girl neckh—* The | 
airs that odious Mrs. Nookum gives her- 
self! Have you noticed the absurd fuss 
she makes over that sore-eyed poodle 

| dog ?” 

| Girl with the Fulia Marlowe dimple— 
ic Yes, but that isn’t the worst of it. She 
| spells his name ‘ Phydeau.’”—Pittsburgh 
Despatch. 


THE MODERN DEFINITION. 
«What little boy can tell me the differ- 


asked the Sunday-school teacher. 
Willie waved his hand frantically. 
«« Well, Willie ?” 
«‘Please, ma’am, the ‘quick’ 
biles ; the ones that don’t are the ‘ dead.’” 
—Everybody’s. 


PRACTICALLY, 
don’t know much about politics, 
seems to me that the argument is now 
limited to two classes of people, one 


ing perdition.”"— Washington Star. 





AND NOT DEAD YET. 

“Speaking of life-savers,” remarked 
the Kentuckian, “ I've saved the lives of | 
at least ten men.” 

“So?” rejoined the man from Ohio. | 
“ How did you do it ?” 

««T’ve drunk enough whiskey to kill | 
that many,” replied the colonel.— Chicago | 
News. 


A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT. 
“Won't you sing something, 
Muriel ?” 
“Oh! I daren’t, after such good music 
as we have been listening to.’ 
‘«But I'd rather listen to your singing | 
than to any amount of good music.” — 
ilustrated Bits. 


Miss 








XMAS 
GIFTS 


Lotti It enables 

able gifts without te = vot mach oe much ready money. % small cash 
the finest diamonds other artic 
MAKE f YOUR SELECTIONS NOW from our 


can give a“ loved one” your choice of th 


[OFTIS Old Reliable. Original Diamond 
ar’ W’-tch Credit House. 
203.8 Co. 8. Dept. M 40 92 State St., Chicago, til. 


on. If you like them, ath ond 
epection. you Naga aregn on . 





Diamonds eat 


you to make oman —4 vaiu- 
jes of h i Gonds =a 


with al! express cha rin- 
ivory bat ce 


ence between the ‘ quick ’ and the ‘ dead ’?” | 


think,” said Dubley, | % 





“Especially to a girl of your _ 


| 


«Yes; one could not possibly live at | 
"—Courier- | 


City official—“ 1 suppose these under- | 





are the’ 
ones that get out of the way of automo- | 





‘« Party lines have been largely effaced.” | » 
“Yes,” answered Miss Cayenne; “1 | 


but it} 


preaching prosperity and the other yell- | 


| 
| 
| 
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UNREQUITED LOVE 


Photogelatine in sepia, 8x 11. 
25 cents. 
JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fourtu Avr. New Yor« 





THE 
UNREQUITED LOVE 


They say the 

Baby’s clinging love 
Is likened best 

To heaven above. 


Of heaven’s delights 
I have a doubt ; 

I'd say, off-hand, 
To cut it out. 























By James Montgomery Flagg. 
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GRAND RIGHT AND LEFT 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 20. 
One dollar. 





By George Blake. 
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A CONTENTED FOOL 


Photogravure in sepia, 8 x 11. 
25 cents. 








By James Montgomery Flage. 
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AND IN THE WATERS UNDER THE 




















EARTH 
i Photogravure in green, 12x 16. ‘ 
§0 cents. Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co, 
THE CENTRE OF GRAVITY 
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO Photogravere in sepia, 25 20. 
-- One dollar. 
ba 3 wa CHRISTMAS ORDERS 
Covyright, 1907, by Judge Ge Bech one accompanied by an artistic Address 
— — . paaeer 
HER MASTER'S yan presentation card. JUDGE COMPANY 
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POINTED PARAGRAPHS, Sd 
If love is blind how can there be love} Our national bird is the eagle—with A woman may not be able to propel a|__It is the natural economy of. woman that 
at first sight ? the stork a close second. stone with accuracy, but when it comes| causes her to cut off ten cents’ worth of 
It sometimes happens that a man stops| It is better to trust to your faults than | to throwing hints she rings the gong nine | sleeve so that she may wear five dollars’ 
work after securing a political job. to be false to your trusts. times out of a possible ten. | worth of glove.— Chicago News. 
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The most liberal offer ever made by a publishing company 
ee st & & for an Architect’s book of plans # * *% % 


She 1907 EDITION JUST OUT 


This book will save you from $100 to $500 on your new house 
if you build after one of Glenn Lyle Saxton’s Original Plans, 





@, Do you ever make investments in 
Wall Street securities? Do you ever 
buy or sell stocks or bonds? If so, do 
not fail to read “ Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers” every week in “‘Les- 
lie’s Weekly,” in which questions re- 
g?rding stocks and bonds are honestly 
and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the 
stock market from week to week. 
This is the most reliable financial de- 
partment published in the United 
States, and thousands have testified in 
writing that it has either made or 


save Cimtienti. SEND $1 t0-d0y *° HOW TO GET THE BOOK FREE too wi net cox yen 


Jcpar Co., 25 
one cent, and it isa gift 





¢ Buy a copy of “‘ Leslie’s Weekly” at your 
newsdealer’s for ten cents, and see for your- 
self, or send in a three months’ trial subscrip- 
tion to “* Lealie’s Weekly ’’ for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free answers to any 
questions regarding stocks and bonds which 
you may ask, 


Address JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 














Avenne, N. Y. City, for 
this beantiful book “ American Dwellings,” contain- 
ing hundreds of beautiful homes—the only practical, 
usefvl and complete book of plans ever published. 
The plans shown in this book are sold at a very 
moderate figure, and will save you the cost of an 
architect’s service. Select your plan, send Judge 
Co., 225 4th Ave., N. Y., a certified check for the 
cost of plans, after deducting the $1 which you paid 
forthe book. If you buy plans shown in “ Ameri- 


that you will be proud to make room for on your li- 
brary table, Send for this famous “American Dwell- 
ings ’”’—the only book of plans that has an intrinsic 
value and will save you money. Published by Glenn 
L. Saxton, The Practica] Architect, whose beautiful 
and original houses are built in every country, even 
in the most remote parts of the world. We have for 
sale by the same architect, Supplement to“ Ameri- 
can Dwellings,” containing house plans. 25 cents. 
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for CHRISTMAS 
AWG RaRersiGlemty, 
QuSpemadeigs 


It is always advisable when selecting presents to buy the things known 
to be good. Of all suspenders Presidents are the 
best known and best liked. They’re the easiest, 
most comfortable and most durable suspenders. 


President Suspenders in handsome Christmas boxes decorated with 
reproductions of Boileau paintings in colors, make splendid presents 
for Father, Husband, Brothers, Brothers-in-law, Cousins, Nephews 
and Friends. Give each a Christmas box of Presidents. 


If your home stores have no President Suspenders in Christmas 
boxes, buy of us by mail. 50 cents postpaid. 


THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., 591 MAIN STREET, SHIRLEY, MASS. 


President Suspenders _4x>_ Ball Bearing Garters 


__ Christmas Combination Boxes. Our Christmas ‘‘Combination Box” contains a pair of 

/ ae he President Suspenders and a pair of Ball Bearing Garters, and 

ware ie costs 75 cents. Suspenders 50 cents—garters 25 cents— 

no charge for the beautiful colored Christmas picture box. 

You will not find anything else so useful, so prettily boxed 
for so little money. 


The suspenders and garters are the kind worn by most men, so you are sure of 
the right kind. And there’s much satisfaction in knowing you made the right 
selection. 


If your home stores have no “ Combination Boxes,” buy of us 
by mail. We will send you the Christmas Combination Box of 
suspenders and garters postpaid, for 75 cents. 


THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., 591 MAIN STREET, SHIRLEY, MASS. 


1908 Calendar and 3 Philip Boileau Panel Pictures 25c. 


Copies of Philip Boileau’s pictures are usually sold by art dealers at a dollar and over, yet we give 3 copies of 
Boileau’s latest paintings with our 1908 President calendar for 25c. The 3 pictures are full figures of beautiful 
American women—the Debutante, the Bride, the Matron. The decoration is the queen Rose—the rich red 
American beauty, the delicate pink Bridesmaid, and the glorious yellow de Dijon. 

















President Suspender Christmas Boxes, 




























































Ball Bearing Garter. 











The pictures are done in 12 colors on highly finished panels 634 x 15 inches. No advertising on the pictures. 
They are fit for framing, or grouping and hanging without frames. 


You'll want the 3 pictures and calendar for your room, and perhaps you will buy sets to give as Christmas 
| presents. Each year more orders are received for our calendars than we can fill, it is therefore advisable to order 
) early. We mail the 3 pictures and calendar postpaid, for 25c. Now ready. 





THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., 591 MAIN STREET, SHIRLEY, MASS. 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


HOW THE EVENTFUL CHASE OCCURRED THAT WON THEM A THANKSGIVING BIRD. 
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1. The farmer told the Teddy Bears 
This toothsome turkey now was theirs; 
But he’s so busy with the hay 
That they must take it right away. 


2. It seems there sometimes is a slip 
Between the drum-sticks and the lip! 
The turkey did not care to wait, 

And led them shouting through the gate. 
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3. Right through the village, nip and tuck! 
They find it really brings bad luck 
To go in underneath a ladder— 
It only makes their chase the madder. 
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4. And later on the breathless band 


Go through a paper-woman’s stand. 


They do 


not heed her angry cries, 


But follow where the turkey flies. 
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5. A washerwoman rues the day 6. At last, at Johnny's very door, 
The turkey falls, to rise no more. 
The Teds had better lock the gate 
Against a fierce, pursuing fate! 


She ever chanced to block their way, 
And dashes after, wild with wrath, 
A-vowing vengeance for her bath. 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGR COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 POURTH AVE.. 


iret Series of t) dwentures of “ Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” is now read 


sale by book-dealers every where, or sent postpaid upon receipt of price by Judge 
, : 


NEW YORK. 


in handsome book-form. Price, 60 cents, 


Company, 


225 Fourth Avenue, New \ ork. 
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